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So tell him, and despatch.                      \Exit PARIS.

What said Lord Mar
Touching the child's charge to you ?

Mary Beaton.                                 But thus much ;

That he would never let it from his hand
Save with assent of the three several states,
And on condition there shall be proclaimed
Some honest lord and worthy such a charge
As captain of the castle of Edinburgh,
Where only may the prince, he says, lie safe
From them that slew his father.

Qii&n*                                       Ay, so brave ?

There speaks a man of trust, found honourable ;
I had as lief be dead as see such men
Stand so at point to thwart me : by my life,
I hold it not a straw's worth in the scale
If I must live so shackled.    What, and now,
When my life trembles on the top of fate,
And all my days hang from this edge of time
Twixt night and light suspended, whence one hour
May hurl all hopes down breathless to the pit
And cast rne broken at the mountain's foot
Or set me sure and steadfast in the sun,
To be so crossed of cozening honesties,
And honours made of craft, and fraudulent faith,
Would spur a blood more sluggish than my sleep
And prick a drowsier passion.   Well, let be,
Our time will come to take all these in hand.
What may doubt deem then 1 would do with him
That am his mother?   Nay, I know their thought j